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Your Wife,vour Sonne:Thefe Senators,the Nobles, 
And you, will rather fhew our general! Lowts, 
How you can frowne,then fpend a fawnc vpon 'em, 
F or the inheritance of their ioues, and fafegard 
Of what that want might ruinc. 

CMcnen. Noble Lady, 
Come goe with vs,fpeake faire: you may falue fo, 
Not what is dangerous prefent,but the loffc 
Of what ispaft. 

Volum. I pry thee now/my Sonne, 
Goe to therewith this Bonnet in thy hand, 
And thus farre hawing ftretcht it(here be with them) 
Thy Knee buffing the ftones: for in fuch bufmeiTe 
Afition is cloquence,and the eyes of th'ignorant 
More learned then the eares,wauing thy head, 
Which often thus correcting thy flout heart, 
Now humble as the ripeft Mulberry, 
That will not hold the handling : or fay to them, 
Thou art their Souldier,and being bred in broyles, 
Haft not the foft way,which thou do'ft confefl'e 
Were fit for thee to vfe.as rhey to clayme, 
In asking their good loues, but thou wilt frame 
Thy felfe (forfooth) hereafter theirs fo farre, 
As thou haft power and perfon. 

Menen This but done, 
Euen as (he fpcakcs,why their hearts were yours ; 
For they haue Pardons,being ask'd,as free, 
As words to little purpofe. 

Volum. Pry thee now, 
Goe,and be rul'd : although I know thou hadft rather 
Follow thine Enemie in a ficrie Gulfe, 
Then flatter him in a Bower. SnterCominius. 
Here is Cominius. 

Com. Ihauebeenei'th' Marketplace: and Sir 'tis fit 
You make ftrong partie,or defend your felfe 
By calme'neiTe>or by abience: all's in anger. 

Menen. Onely faire fpeech. 

Com. I thiake 'twill feoie,i&he can thereto frame his 
fpirit., 

Volum. He muft, and will : 
Prythec now fay you wil!,and goe about it. 

Corio, Muft I goe Hie w them ray vnbarb'd Sconce ? 
Muft I with my bafe Tongue giue to my Noble Heart 
A Lye, that it muft bcarc well ? 1 willdoo't : 
Yet were there but this fingle Plot,to loofe 
Jhis Mould of Martins to duft fhould grinde it, 
And chrow'c againft the Winde. Toth' Market place ; 
You haue put me now to fuch a part,which neucr 
I fhall difcharge toth' Life. 

Com. Come > come > wce'le prompt you, 
Volum. I prythee now fwcec Son,as thou haft faid 
My praifes made thee firft a Souldier ; fo 
To haue my praifefor this,performc apart 
Thou fiaft not done before., 

Corio. AVell, I muft doo 3 c : 
Away my difpofition, and'pofleffeme 
Some Harlots fpirit : My throat of Warrc be turn'd, 
Which quier'd with my Drumme into a Pipe, 
Small as an Eunuch, or the Virgin voyce 
That Babies lull a-fleepc : The fmiles ofKnaues 
Tenc in my cheekes, and Schoole-boyes Tcares take vp 
I The GlaiTes of my fight : A Beggars Tongue 
1 Make motion through my Lips, and my Atm'd knee* 
I Who bow'd but in my Stirrop, bend like his 
1 That hath recciu'd an Almes. I will not doo't, 
\Leaft I furccafe to honor mine owne truth, 
i 
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And by my Bodies afiion, t^n^Tr^- 
A mod inherent Baieneflc. * ma te 

Volum, At thy choice then : 
Tobegge of thee, it is my moredif-honor 
Then thou of them. Come all totuine W 
Thy Mother rather feele thy Pride, then f ear e 

^yd^rousStontneffctforlmockeardL 
Who as b.gge heart as thou. Do as thou iffl f 
Thy Vahantnefle was mine, thou fack'ft ilc 
But owe thy Pride thy felfe. * n "trom 

Corto. Pray be content : 
Mother, I am going to the Market place • 
Chide me no more, lie Mountebanke their? 
Cogge their Hearts from them,and co mc yltT 1 ' 
Of all thcTrades in Rome. LookeJ im f 6 elou 'd 
Commend me to my Wife, He return* cSS 
Or neuer truft to what my Tongue can da 3 
l'th way of Flattery further. 
Volum. Do your will. 

C«*Away,«he Tribunes do attend vouS?^ 
To anfwer mildely : for they are prepa/d | ^ 
With Accufations, as I hearc more ftronr 
Then are vpon you yet. . s 

Corio. The word is, Mildely. Pray y ou u ' 
Let them accufe me by inuention ;J lV5 8°» 
Will anfwer in mine Honer. 
Menen. I, but mildely." 
Corio. Well mildely be it then, Mildelv • 

£ nterSictnim and Brutus. 
Trn. In this point charge him homc,chathcafi& 
Tyrannicall power : If he cuade vs there 
Inforce him with his enuy to the people * 
And that the Spoile go: on the Antiats * 
Was ne're diftributed. What,wi!l he come ? 

Enter an Edtle. 
Edtle. Hee'scomming. 
Br*. How accompanied? 
Edtle. With old McneniHiWLl thofe Senators 
That ai wayes fauour'd him. 

Sicin. Haue you a Catalogue 
Of all the Voice* that we haue procurUfcdowncby'th 
Edile. I haue : 'tis ready. /pile? 
Skin. Haue you collected them by Tribes? 
Edtle. I haue. 

Stein. Affemble prcfently the people hither: 
And when they heare me fay, it fhall be fo, 
I'th'right and ftrength aU'Commftns : be it either 
For death, for flne,or Bani&ment, then let them 
If I fay Finely Fine ; if Death, cry Death, 
■ Infiftingon theoldeprerogatiue 
And power i'th Truth a'th Caufe # 
Edtle. I (hall informe them, 
Tru. And when fuch time they haue begun to cry, 
Let them not ccafe, but with a dinnc confus'd 
Inforce theprefent Execution 
Of what we chance to Sentence. 
£di. Very well. 

Stein, Make them be ftrong.and ready for this hint 
When we (hall hap to giu'c them. 

r Brti. Go about it, 
Put him to Choller ftraite 7 he bath bene vs'd 
Euer to conquer, and to haue his worth 
Of contradiction. Being once chaft, he cannot 
Be rein/d againe cp Temperance,then he ipcakes 

r ' What's 
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^r^hiTheart,and that is there which lookes 
Svscobreakehisnecke. 

Entei QortoUnMyTrtenenimsndComi- 
nitujtith others. 
SicifJ- Well,hecrc he comes. 
Tdf**. Calmely,Idobefeechyou. 
Corio. I, as an Hoftler, that fourth pooreft peece 
ml bcare the Knaue by th Volume : 
rh'honor'dGoddes 

lecpc Koint in fafety, and the Chaires of lufiice 
: plied with worthy men, plant loue amongs 
Xhro«g h oUr lar S e Temples with $ fliewes of peace 
An d not our ftrects with Warrc. 

i So?* Amen, Amen. 

\Mene. ANoblewifli. 

Enter the Edile with the Plebeians. 

gjefo. Draw neere ye people. 

gjtlc. Lift to your Tribunes. Audience: 
peace I fty. 

Corio* Firft heare me fpeake- 

Tioth Tru Well.fay : Peace hoe. 

[mo. Shall I be charg'd no further then this prefent f 
Muft all determine heere? 

Stem. I do demand, 
jfyou fubmit you to the peoples voices, 
Allow their Officers, and are content 
To furfer lawfull Cenfure for fuch faults 
Asftailbeprou'd vpon you. 

Corio. I am 'Content. 

Mene. Lo Citizens.he fayes he is Content. 
The warlike Seruicehe ha's done, confider: Thinke 
Vpon the wounds his body beares, which fliew 
LikeGraues i'thholy Church-yard. 

Corio. Scratches with Briars, fcarrcs to moue 
Laughter onely. 

Mene. Confider further : 
That when he fpeakes not like a Citizen, 
You finde him like a Soldier : do not take 
His rougher A£hons for malicious founds: 
But as I fay , fuch as become a Soldier, 
Rather then enuy you. 

Com. Wel^welljnomore. 

Corio. What is the matter, 
That being paft for Confull with full voyce : 
lam fo diflionour*d,that the very houre 
You take it off againe, 

Sicin. Anfwer to vs. 

Corto. Say then : *tis true, I ought fo 

Sici».\Ne charge you,that you haue contriu'd to take 
From Rome all fcafon'd Oftke, and to windc 
Your felfe into a power tyrannicall, 
For which you are a Traitor to the people. 

Corio. How? Tray tor? 

Mene . Nay temperately : your promife. 

Corio, The fires i'ch'loweft hell. Fould in the people : 
Call me their Traitor, thou iniurious Tribune. 
Within thine eyes fate twenty thoufand deaths 
In thy hands clutcht : as many Millions in 
Thy lying tongue, both numbers. I would fay 
Thou lyeft vnto thee, with a voice as free, 
As I do pray the Gods. 

Sicifs. Marke you this people ? 

M % To'ch'Rockc, to'th'Rocke with him. 

Sicin. Peace : 
We necde not put new matter to his charge : 
What you haue feenehim do, and heard him fpeake : 


Beating your Officers, curfing your felucs, 
Oppofing Lawcs with ftroakes,and heere defying 
Thofe whofc great power mutt try him. 
Euen this fo criminal!, and in fuch capitall kinde 
Deferucs th'extreameft death. 

Urn* But fince he hath feru'd well for Rome. 
Corio. What do you prate of Seruice. 
'Brut. Italkcof that, that know it. 
Corto. You? 

Mene. Is this the promife that you made your mother 

Com. Know, I pray you. 

Corio. He know no further : 
Let them pronounce the fteepe Tarpeian death, 
Vagabond exile, Fleaing, pent to linger 
But with a graine a day, I would nor buy 
Their mercie,at the price of one faire word, 
Nor checke my Courage for what they can giue 3 
To haue't with faying, Good morrow. 

Sicin. For that hcha's 
(As much as in him lies ) from time to time 
Enui'd againft the people ; feeking meanes 
To plucke away their power: as now at laft, 
Giuen Hoftile ftrokes, and that not in theprefence 
Of dreaded Iuftrce, but on the Minifters 
That doth diftnbutc it. In the name a'th'people, 
And in the power of v s the Tribunes, wee 
(£uYi from this inftant) bamfh him our Citie 
In perill of precipitation 
From off the Rocke Tarpeian, neucr more 
To enter our Rome gates. Pch'Pcoples name, 
I fay it fhall bee fo. 

AIL It (hall be fo, it (hall be fo : let him away : 
Hee's banifh'd, and it fhall be fo. 

Com. Heare me my Matters, and my common friends. 

Sicin. He's fentene'd : No more hearing. 

Com. Let me fpeake: 
I haue bene Confull, and can fhew from Rome 
Her Enemies markes vpon me. I do loue 
My Countries good, with a refpeft more tender, 
More holy, and profound, then mine owne life, 
My deere Wiues eftimate, her v/ombes encreafc, 
And treafure of my Loynes: then if I would 
Speake that. 

Sicin. We know your drift* Speake what ? 

r Bru. There's no mote to be faid, but he is baniflVd 
As Enemy to the people, and his Countrey. 
Jt fhall bee fo. 

AL It (hall be fo, it (hall be fo. 

Corto. You common cry of Curs.whofe breath I hate^ 
Asreeke a'tVrotten Fennes : whofe Louesl prize, 
As the dead Carkafles of vnburied men, 
That do corrupt my Ayre : I banifti you, 
And heere remaine with your vncertaintic. 
Let euery feeble Rumor (hake your hea ts : 
Your Enemies 5 with nodding of their Plumes 
Fan you into difpaire : Haue the power ftill 
To banifh your Defenders, till at length 
Your ignorance (which flndes not till it feelcs, 
Making but releruation of your felues, 
Still your owneFoes) deliuer you 
As moft abated Captiues, to fome Nation 
That wonneyou without blowes, defpifing 
For you the City. Thus I turne my backcj 
There is a world elfewhere. 

Exeunt CorioUnus, Comintm^ v?tth 
They <$a (bout. And throw vp thetr Cap: "BUty* 
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